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CCC budget Student Body to Elect Prez" <.:°s7., 
pooh-poohed 


On April 19th Clatsop County residents rejected by a 500 plus 
margin the Clatsop Community College Levy. 

Curiously, the levy was defeated in areas where local elections 
where passed and won in areas where local school budgets failed. 
But when the tally came in, the college budget was turned down by 
the electorate. 

The budget issue seemed to be non-controversial; there was no 
public opposition against the levy, and reasons for this particular 
citizen response against the levy are nebulous. 

Officials at the college, who admittedly stayed low-keyed in the 
budget campaign, plan to present a more hard sell for the next 
election try in June, perhaps concentrating on the economic impact 
of the college in the community (CCC returns approximately five 
dollars to the community for every one dollar the community is 
taxed for its support). 

This vote was perhaps more reflective of a disenchantment with 
taxes overall than any real antipathy toward the college. 

Surprisingly, the total ‘‘no" votes against the budget were less 
than the total number of voting age students at the college, in- 
dicating a need for a campaign just to get out the student vote. 


















ASBI President Candidate Jason Blackburn Candidate Stig Johannessen 
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Flicks fixed Play time 


The Rainyday Film Society is 
back this term with another 
batch of excellent films for 
students and community folks 

On May 4th, Bertolt Brecht’s 
“Threepenny Opera’’ will be 
presented. This is the original 
1934 version with Lotte Lenya, 
and music by Kurt Weill (Mack 
the Knife!). 

On May 18th Eugene O’Neill’s 
“Mourning Becomes Electra’”’ 
comes to Clatsop. This Greek 
tragedy theme is set in 1875 
America, and it'll knock you 
out. 

Finally, on June ist we'll see 
“Separate Tables,’ Terence 
Rattigan’s English drama and 
boarding house mystery. This 
classic stars David Niven, Burt 
Lancaster, Deborah Kerr and 
Rita Hayworth. 

All films are shown at noon in 
P322 and again at 7 p.m. in the 
Flag Room of the Astor 
Library. Instructors interested 
in using these films for 
classroom work can contact 
Karin Temple, coordinator of 
the program, or Dave 
Holmes,A-¥ technician. 


W anted: Perry 


at CCC 


This term at CCC students 
will be treated to two excellent 
drama events. The CCC drama 
department will be presenting 
Cabaret in mid and late June. 
More on that later. 


On the 12th and 13th of May 
the Community Theater will 
present the very funny social 
comedy the Happy Apple, live 
in the student union. 


Starring in this presentation 
will be Gehla Knight, Norman 
Cole, Jim Dunnigan, Ken Ross, 
Ken Stilger, Graham Doar, and 
Bunny Doar. 


The play, a social comment 
on work roles and money ethics, 
is a hilarious riot well cast and 
directed by veteran performer 
Bunny Doar. 


Raised seating will ef- 
fectively aid your enjoyment of 
this fine play, a must see by all 
means. 


White 


Or someone like him 


Ever wonder what it’s like to 
work for a great metropolitan 
newspaper? Long for the thrill 
of a new typewriter ribbon? 
Want to impress your friends 
and family with a Press Card? 
Well, here’s your chance. 

An editor is needed to run this 
journalistic prodigy for the 
1977-78 school year, and I do 
mean Common Sense. If you 
are journalistically inclined, 
have experience in writing and 
editing, can compose and layout 
newsprint, can work with and- 
or intimidate other people, and 
have LOTS of spare time, this 
could be your dream come true. 

The Common Sense editors 
are full tuition and enjoy a 
{ unrivalled here at 


Clatsop. No door is closed to the 
press, no information withheld, 
no holds barred. Learn the 
rough-and-tumble world of 
hard-hitting investigative 
journalism and poetry selec- 
tion. Come to grips with the cold 
reality of the advertising world 
and advice column business. 
Thrill to the spectacle of student 
after student bending over and 
picking up a copy of your latest 
effort. The excitement is un- 
bearable. 

Don’t you want to write stuff 
like this? Of course you do. Stop 
down to the newspaper office 
and ask us about it. We'll give 
you the straight scoop. Come 
out of the closet, Clark Kent! 





Featured Inside: 
Writer's Workshop 
Gribbles 


Food 





Clatsop County’s Future? 


We saw it first! 
By Ken Stilger 

The strange fish found washed up on the Columbia slough 
has been identified by students at Clatsop University 

“It's a salmon!” C.U. biologist Al Topsy emphatically 
stated. 

This historic find has created quite a stir in the Northwest 
metropolis of Astoria. The last such fish disappeared from 
sight several years ago. 

The salmon was discovered in a comatose condition, near 
death, by Sven Washington who was on his way to work at 
plant number 9 of the Brown and Root complex in downtown 
Astoria. 

The discovery has raised many scientific and legal 
questions. 


Part two of a series 


First Representatives of the Retired Old Gillnetters United 
for Everlasting Sailors (R.O.G.U.E.S.) and the represen- 
tatives of native Americans immediately claimed the fish; the 
matter was settled fairly by an all white jury. The Indians can 
clean the fish; the ROUGES can keep it. 

Biologists are puzzled as to how the poor fish got to Astoria in 
the first place. “‘An extreme high tide probably aided the fish 
as far as the Sand Islands Condominiums, but from there the 
poor bugger must have flopped from mud puddle to drainage 
ditch,” Al Topsy opined. 

The Columbia slough is a remnant of the Columbia River, 
long since diverted to California, the lush garden state. 

The Columbia River Bay was then filled in as part of the Port 
Commission’s agreement with Brown and Root company and 
as a sign of good faith in joing CRUD (Columbia River Urban 
Development). 

The area where the fish was found was close to the original 
main channel of the river and adjacent to the Crown Zeller- 
bach Memorial Park, where some of the only remainders of 
the forest industry stand. The park, complete with plastic deer 
and ducks, has long been a local tourist favorite. 

This discovery of the salmon will perhaps bring more 
tourists to the city: already the various tourists businesses are 
gearing up. The Scandinavian massage parlors and sex shops 
have ordered phara penala shaped like salmon, for souvenirs. 

Governor Brown stated today that this was indeed a 
tremendous discovery and has asked the ROUGES to display 
the gutted salmon so all can see. Mayor Tex Root of Astoria 
was not available for comment. . 

The Oregon Legislature has reminded the prospective 
fishermen that the salmon is still an endangered species and 
regardless of the claims made by Senate Whip Bob Tugas, the 
365 day fishing season will not be reinstated until at least 10 
more fish are found. 





By Ernie. Head 


Time for news—The annual 
ASBI spring elections are un- 
derway, with offices being filled 
for the next school year. Also on 
the ballot, which is unusually 
crowded this year, is an 
amendment to amend the ASBI 
constitution and by-laws. 

The amendment, if passed, 
would allow the constitution 
and-or by-laws to be changed by 
a two-third majority of students 
voting in a regular or special 
election. The ASBI council 
members are hopeful the 
amendment will pass so they 
can continue to revise a con- 
Stitution that is vague and in 
complete, to say the least 

The elections got off to a poor 
Start, with many people 
unaware of the deadline for 
petitions, so an extension was 
granted to allow all interested 
to get their names on the ballot 

Running for President are 
Jason Blackburn and Stig 
Johannessen, two highly ex- 
perienced and qualified can- 
didates who are currently 
serving on the ASBI council and 
taking an active role in student 
affairs. 


Stig would like to see the ASBI 
become a more efficient 
organization, and at the same 
time, spread the responsibility 
around the council. In years 
past it has most often been the 
president who shouldered the 
massive work load. 

Jason considers himself 
“serious and cautious’ and 
assures us that he would give 
careful consideration to all 
matters. Both candidates are 
concerned with the amount of 
student input to the ASBI 
council, yet both see their 
candidacy as student par- 
ticipation. 


At this writing the only other 
office being contested is that 
of Secretary. Laura Frantila 
and Judy Renoe have filed 
petitions for that position. 

Other students who have filed 
petitions are: Buck Atkinson, 
for sophomoreclass vice 
president; Laddie Sindlinger, 
now on the council and doing a 
lot of organizational work on the 
annual Hoope and Garter Af- 
fair, for Vo-Tech Rep; Ken 
Davis, for liberal arts rep; Ned 
Wood, for evening school rep. 

In an interview, the vice 
president of the ASBI, Bill 
Owen, said he hoped ‘some 
Pe find the polls this 

ie.” 
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Bill Owen's 
SportsWorld 


Butterkings Cream Opponents 





The Fabulous Butterkings, 
Winter Intramural Basketball Champs. 


The ButterKings played 
another bad game last Friday 
at noon, and won. The Kings 
played slop ball for almost the 
entire game, but managed to 
get by the Hoopsters 36 to 32. 

Bill Owen, ButterKing guard, 
topped scorers with 13 points, 
while Thor Pattee led the 
Hoopsters with 10. 

Both teams had a cold 
shooting day and the results and 
low score are not indicative of 
the style of ball played by either 
club. 

The win pushes the But- 
terKings record this term to 3-0, 
while the Hoopsters are second 
at 2-1, Forestry at 1-2, and 
Livestock in the cellar at 0-3. 


- 





















In a post game interview with 
Owen, the ButterKing revealed: 
“We are not going to get by with 
another bum game against any 
team this term. So far, only one 
of us at a time is playing well. I 
think we’re due to have a solid 
team effort, one that will in- 
volve all the players on our 
team.” 


Box Score 
Hoopsters (32) ButterKings (36) 
Norling -8 Bowden -1 


Knippa -4 Lander -2 
Seeborg -6 McRae -11 
Mumford - 4 Becken -9 
Pattee -10 Owen -13 
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Mark Bugas laying on his incredible vertical bed. 
Quoting riddles from the Book of the Dead 








DAVID HOLMES 


WEDDING PHOTOGRAPHY 
COLOR PRINTING BY 
PACIFIC COLOR, INC., SEATTLE 
Professional color phiotegrophy 
at a fraction of the usua 
325-6091 EVENINGS 





cost. 





Clatsop Briefs 


By A. Pisme Clam 


The third annual Hoop & 
Garter Affair, Clatsop's end-of- 
year school picnic, is starting tp 
shape up. 

Laddie Sindlinger, chairman 
of the H&G Committee, 
promises a_ better-than-ever 
time for students this year. 
Besides good food and sunshine 
(keep yer fingers crossed), this 
year five bands will play for 
your singing and dancing 
pleasure: The CCC Jazz En- 
semble, Good Buddies, Rhythm 
Sponse, Whizkey Stik, and the 
long-awaited return of Mo 
Hubbard’s Beefsteak Mine. 

This extravaganza is slated 
for Monday, May 30, and is free 
to CCC students who bring their 
student activities card. Guests 
and non-students will be 
charged the astronomical sum 
of one dollar for the en- 
tertainment. 

More information on exact 
time and locale will appear in 
upcoming issues of Common 
Sense. So keep that Memorial 
Day holiday open on your 
calendar and come prepared to 
boogie! 

COLLEGE CHOIRS NEED 
SINGERS FOR SPRING GALA 

The choirs at Clatsop Com- 
munity College need singers to 
participate in a special concert 
to be held on the evening of May 
27, 1977. The concert will be 


presented by the combined 
choirs at the college and 
directed by Jester Hairston, 
noted musician, composer- 
arranger and actor. Dr 
Hairston is probably best- 
known for his ‘“‘Amen,"’ used so 
successfully in the movie, 
“Lilies of the Field." The 
composer's voice was dubbed in 
for the star, Sidney Potier. In 
the May concert the choirs will 
perform several of Dr. Hair- 
ston’s own arrangements of 
Spirituals and gospel songs 

Anyone interested in par- 
ticipating in this event should 
sign up for one of the three 
chorus sections offered by the 
college. The Symphonic Choir 
meets on Monday evenings 
from 7 to 10 P.M. in Patriot 
Hall, room 326. The College 
Singers meet from noon to 1 
P.M. on Mondays, Wednesdays 
and Fridays in the same room. 
The Cannon Beach Chorale 
meets at the First Presbyterian 
Church in Cannon Beach from 7- 
10 P.M. on Wednesdays. There 
is no registration fee for any of 
the chorus sections. 


Both Jester Hairston’s music 
and personality are lively and 
invigorating. The College Music 
Department feels that all 
singers in this area will greatly 
enjoy working with him. 






State of the 
Art Department 


By Kay Hilgenberg 

Whether it’s a classroom 
discussion or an - intimate 
conversation, or an orgy, if you 
don't get involved, you miss 
valuable information. There 
wasn't a tremendous turnout 
for James Pritchard's 
silkscreen demonstration 
Wednesday night, April 20, but 
everyone who did attend 
became involved 

Working with James Prit 
chard, who currently sells his 
prints with heavy price tags of 
around $200 at the Gallery of 
Art in San Francisco, was a 
spontaneous happening A 
small group of about eighteen 
people gathered in the rather 
cramped arts department at 
Clatsop College around seven in 
the evening 

Who could know we'd be there 
registering paper, flooding and 
squeezing ink and cleaning 
silkscreen until an exhausting 
eleven-thirty, as the ink stink 
and cleaning fumes made 
yawning and stretching almost 
impossible? Who would know 
that each participant's paper 


cut-out shape screened with 
blue then yellow ink could 
create the stimulating, ima 


ginative hanging man’s hea 
amidst birds and boats, fish anc 
lobster, paperdolls and shapes 
of every description? And wh« 
















































Save our gribbles! 


..The following excerpt taken 
from “The South Slough 
Review’ of the All-Coast 
Fishermans Marketing Assn. 

“Save the Gribble’ campaign 
rumored 

A tiny estuarine animal 
called the Gribble” ate every 
part of the Eastside (Coos Bay) 
Bridge foundation lately. 

The highway department 
responded with the declaration 
that they were going to use 
heavily creosoted pilings to 
replace the gnawed supports. 

There has been some sharp 
dissent by several factions in 
the Bay Area at this decision. 

S.0.G. (save our gribbles) 
claimed that the highway 
department's real intent was to 
remove part of the gribble’s 
upper estuary food supply and 
thus rid the Bay Area of them 
entirely. S.0.G. deplored this 
anti-environmental ploy and 


announced that a grant request” 


to study the gribble’s possible 
endangered species status had 
been submitted 
agencies. 

Meanwhile, the area op- 
position to S.0.G., G.A.G. (Get 
All Gribbles) will immediately 


seek funding for some sort of 
“Gribble-aside"’ which, when 
applied to the estuary, will rid 
the community once and for all 
of the allegedly destructive and 
useless gribble. 

There is discussion within 
fishing groups of examining the 
gribble for possible commercial 
utilization, With starving 
millions crying for protein, the 
gribble could play a prominent 
role in resolving world hunger. 
If declared an under-utilized 
species, gribble harvest could 
bring increased prosperity to 
the Bay Area. Coos Bay could 
become the Gribble Capital of 
the World. 

Manwhile, it is rumored that 
the aquaculture community is 
seriously looking at the gribble 
as a high profit species to raise 
artificially. Feed for the 
aquacultured gribble might be 
wood pulp, giving more work to 
the local timber industry. 

So the conflicting issues rage 
on in our small community. 
Conservationist against 
wreckers and spoilers against 
commercial exploiters. The 
future of the poor inoffensive 
gribble looks dim. 


would know that in the 
after all the title 
suggestions—Pritchard Un 
done, Columbia Ark, Clatsop 
Conglomerate and _ other 
suggestions—that the print was 
titled Prtichard’s Ark and a 
copy was carefully carried 
home by all who contributed? 

If you didn’t get the chance, 
or neglected to grasp the op- 
portunity to meet and work with 
James Pritchard during the 
week he spent printing and 
teaching here, you missed a 
very warm, interesting artist; 
you missed valuable in- 
formation 

You could have listened to his 
soft voice commenting that he 
takes his breakfast with Mozart 
instead of a newspaper. 

You could have watched 
Pritchard shake his head as he 
told you about the computerized 
silk-screen machine at the 
Boston Museum that can 
reproduce famous paintings 

You could have seen James 
Pritchard, smiling, laughing, 
talking about funny films or 
showing his humorous 
prints—Avon Calling and 
Ghosts in the Highrise—he 
created here at Clatsop 

Don’t despair if you missed 
James Pritchard working in the 
unspacious but gracious art 
department. Next time, get 
involved when you see posters 
tacked up in the hallways an- 
nouncing special happenings. It 
is for your information and 
enrichment. 
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Where were you? 


The defeat of the College levy in the April 19 election affects all of 
us. We're in trouble. As of now, there is no local tax support for 
Clatsop College past June. And I suspect we have a lot of students to 
thank for that. 

Did you take the time to vote for the budget? If you’re like many 
of the people I asked, probably not. You wouldn’t believe the an- 
swers I got: “‘Budget?”’ ‘‘Was that ours they were voting on?”’ (love 

that “‘they’’) ‘“Man, I lost my voter card...’ ‘‘Ahhh, it’ll pass...” 
“No, I never vote.’’ “I can’t vote—I was born in California.’’ My 
favorite was, ‘“Tuesday is a pain in the ass. Why can’t they vote on 
Sunday, like in India?”’ 

Well, my question is, why can’t they vote? 

No one can say there wasn’t plenty of notice and publicity 
regarding the election, in the local papers as well as school 
publications. To say you knew nothing of the election is to say you 
don’t follow what’s going on in our town or here in school, and while 
that’s pretty sad, I suppose a worse situation is knowing about the 
election and not voting anyway, for whatever lame excuse. 

If every student here at Clatsop had voted, we'd be in good shape 
right now. Even if a fraction of the students had voted and urged a 
friend or family member to do the same, it would’ve made all the 
difference. There are always a certain number of people in the 
community who will vote against a school levy, regardless. 
Generalizations and peripheral good intentions will only go so far to 
counteract those negative votes. Nothing short of positive votes will 
do the trick. That means getting out and voting — taking ten 
minutes and voicing your opinion. Is that too much to do for your 
school? 

If you’re wondering where this editorial is going, wonder no 
more. There will be another try for the College levy, probably near 
the beginning of June. This is your school. Get off your ass and vote 


for it. 
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A couple extra zingers! 


The VA is changing things 
again, vets. And this time it’s 
going to be a bad one. On the 
pretense of reducing over- 
payments, the VA is shifting 
from prepayment to post- 
payment — I’ve mentioned that 
before — but they’ve thrown in 
a couple extra zingers besides. 
From now on vets’ enrollment 
must be confirmed at time of 
registration before we can send 
in certification requests each 
fallterm. (This will affect some 
veterans this summer too.) 
Also, if veterans go to school 
through summer (i.e. have less 
than 30 days break between 
enrollment period) they cannot 
request advanced pay. 

Here, in the words of the VA is 
what it boils down to: 


EFFECTS OF DVB 
CIRCULAR 20-77-24 
ON STUDENTS 
..Students Attending Spring 
and Fall Terms 1977 

1. Payment for May should 
arrive May 1. 

2. Payment for ten days in 
June should arrive around July 
1. 

3. Students must request 
advance payment in writing 
between May 27 and August 12, 
1977. through the Veterans 
Office. 

4. Advance payment check 
should arrive in September, 
paying for eleven days in 
September and all of October. 

5. Next check should issue 
December 1, paying for 
November. 

(xx) In other words: Checks 
should arrive May 1, July 1, 
some time in September (if you 
request advance payment), and 
December 1. 





































Vecerand’ 


By Dave Rinehart 


During the election campaigns that climaxed last Tuesday, April 
17th, the main issue was economic development. The Clatsop 
County residents perferred and voted for those candidates who they 
could best alleviate the poor economic conditions in the County 

It confuses me that the voters turned down the tax base levy 
which helps subsidize Clatsop Counties third largest industry and 
its least polluting. That industry is Clatsop Community College 

CCC spends over four million dollars locally; in addition to that 
the students spend and estimated two million dollars locally for 
housing, gas, food, and a wide range of items 

The community was asked to support a levy of just over one 
million dollars. I don’t know about you, but if I could get a 
guarantee of five dollars for every one I invest and at the same time 
support a low-energy using, low-polluting industry, I’d open my 
piggy bank. 


WORDS 


KEN STILGER 
ASBI president 


The economic issue provided the catalyst in the election as a 
surprisingly large electorate turned out to vote for the candidate of 
their choice. Winning the prestigious port commission seats were 
. Bob Hanson, Dave Corkill and Vern Davis 

During this year this column has served as a sounding board for 
those issues which I felt were important. It appears that the voting 
majority of Clatsop County and I have different priorities 

Although I can understand current economic realities I can’t 
believe that conscientious residents will consistently place short- 
term economic solutions ahead of the long range conservation of 
the Northwest’s most valuable resource, the Columbia River 

It appears to me that community leaders are more than ready to 
give up CREST in favor of CRUD (Columbia River Urban 
Development). 

On the local front, ASBI elections are being held this week, what 
is really frighting to me is that this year’s Sudent Body President 
will be elected by students who have consistently showed that they 
do not care about Student Government at CCC. 

A few years ago an untouted newcomer to political activism at 
CCC stated, ‘‘This place used to be a Junior High and I’m Not sure 
the transition to College has been completely made.’’ Thank you 
John, I’m not sure either. 

I really don’t know what further could be done to impress 
students that the ASBI is not a figurehead, popularity contest, but 
rather the student’s consumer activist and liason between ad- 
ministration and faculty. 





U.S. SENATOR 
The Honorable Bob Packwood 


J a 
..Students Attending Spring, = ape ray 
Summer, and Fall Terms 1977 7, . ~ OnE 
Washington, D.C. 20510 
1, Payment for May should (202) 224-5244 
arrive May 1. ree “= Poe 
2. Payment for all June Oregon Office: 


should arrive around July 1. 

3. Payment for July should 
arrive August 1, 

4. Payment for the twenty-six 
days in August should arrive 
September 1. 

5. Students may not be cer- 
tified for Fall term until the 
first day of class. 

6. Payment for all of Sep- 
tember and October should 
arrive in mid to late November. 

7. Payment for November 
should arrive December 1. 

(xx) In other words: Checks 
should arrive May 1, July 1, 
August 1, and September 1, then 
not for sure until December 1 


1002 NE Holliday, Room 700 
Mail: PO Box 3621, 
Portland, OR 97208 233-4471 


CONGRESSMAN 
(First District) 


The Honorable Les AuCoin 
329 Cannon House Office Bldg 


Washington, D.C. 20515 
(202)225-0855 
Oregon Office: 


1716 Federal Office Bldg. 
1220 SW 3rd Avenue 
Portland, OR 97204 221-2901 

Or come to our next Veterans’ 
Club meeting at noon on 


] 





That's right, some of us will 
probably have to live for three 
months on one check! Don’t like 
it? Write to a congressman and 
tell him about it. Here are some 


Wednesday, May 4th. We'll 
have a letter or petition there 
for you to sign. 

Finally, here is a “‘cheer-up- 
things-could-be-worse” story I 


addresses: found in the Mt. Hood Com- 
munity College’s Veteran's 

Voice. 

OREGON 

; At Cold Harbor, a battle that 
ora ae occurred toward the end of the 
: - Civil War, Lee’s outstanding 
U.S. SENATOR military ability enabled him to 


employ a deadly crossfire 
against Grant's troops. 

In the first eight minutes of 
battle Grant lost 7,000 troops. 

Before the fight, men calmly 
pinned their names and home 
addresses to the backs of their 
jackets so as to be identified 


The Honorable Mark Hatfield 
463 Russell Senate Office Bldg. 
Washington, D.C. 20510 

(202) 224-3753 
Oregon Offices: 


475 Cottage St. NE 
Mail: PO Box 732, Salem, OR 


97308 399-5731 after the battle. A bloodstained 
diary taken from one Federal 

107 Pioneer Courthouse soldier had this final entry: 

555 SW Yamhill “June 3. Cold Harbor. I was 

Portland, OR 97204 221-3386 killed.” 






A story of three friends 


By Doe Wheeler 

Once upon a time, a long long 
time ago . . . or, maybe not so 
long ago at that. . . there were 
three friends. The doctor, the 
lawyer, the administrator. 
Each of these three friends had 
chosen different paths to walk, 
but somehow always managed 
to find the time to meet at In- 
stitutes, bars, and various 
professional association 
meetings. There seemed to be 
some doubt as to what exactly 
these three friends had in 
common, one being a doctor, 
one being a lawyer, and the 
third being an old ad- 
ministrator. They were, in fact, 
the subject of quite some 
controversy wherever they 
went . . . wherever they were 
seen together. Who are they?, 
one would ask. Where are they 
going?, would come the voice of 
another. But always the three 
friends laughed at the ignorant 
populace, knowing all the while 


that the answers to their 
questions didn’t matter 
anyway. 


Life went on for the three 
friends in a relatively routine 
manner. The doctor doctored. 
The lawyer lawed. And the old 
administrator administrated. 
The beer always tasted good. 
The professional meetings were 
always professional. And 
somehow the different paths 
crossed at the appropriate 
times. 

But one day, the doctor 
decided to practice law. The 
lawyer decided to administer. 
The administrator decided to 
doctor. “I am tired of diagnosis 
and treatment,”’ shouted the 
doctor. ‘I would rather deal 
with due process and 
professional rights and 
responsibilities.”’ 

“Law is for the birds, and I 
want to administer,’ cried the 
lawyer. And the old ad- 
ministrator, wise beyond his 
words, simply nodded and 
resigned himself to the fact that 
he wanted to spend the rest of 
his days working with in- 





If you're in the shallows about 
what to eat that’s healthy for 
your body, read on, friend. 

For a breakfast try this: 
goatmilk yogurt with fresh 
melon, raw nuts, honey, to 
remove any little taste of 
yogurt. Prepare melon by 
Slicing into bite-sized chunks, or 
add watermelon, muskmelon, 
mango, papaya, or any combo. 
Mix well. Voila! Try this and a 


welcome change is _ for- 
theoming. 

Lunch on these warm days 
requires a light snack. 


Avocadoes are cheap in the 
summer months, sandwiches 
with goat cheese, red onion, 
greens, pickles, olives, and 
Lecinaise mayonnaise spread 
by Jack Patton’s of Los 


Call of the Vegy World 


dividuals in sessions of 
diagnosis and treatment. “I'll 
be a counselor,” he said. “I 
would rather that I doctor than 
administer.”’ 

Winter turned to spring, and 
it had indeed been a long time in 
between beers, and bars, and 
professional association 
meetings for the three friends. 
As fate would have ordained, 
the three chanced upon a 
meeting in the early months of 
summer. The beer somehow 
had turned bitter. The bar 
lacked the old friendly warmth 
of times past. And the meeting 
was less than professional. The 
doctor was discouraged that the 
law could not be healed. The 
lawyer saw that the law could 
not be administrated. And the 
counselor yearned for the 
challenge and responsibility of 
administration. Each had 
transgressed. Each had thrown 
sand in the face of the fickle 
finger of fate. Each had found 
cat shit in his sandbox. Each 
had learned that the paths one 
walks is not nearly as important 
as the points at which paths 
cross. 

The doctor went back to 
doctoring. The lawyer went 
back to lawing. And the old 
administrator, wise beyond his 
years, said, ‘‘I still like coun- 
seling best.’ And the beer 
tasted sweeter. The fire in the 
mountain bar was re-ignited. 


And the meeting was as 
professional as ever. 
There is no moral to the story, 


because all did not return to 
their own path. Some stayed, 
some changed, some went on 
running through fields, But the 
three friends did make a 
promise that wherever their 
own paths led them, right or 
wrong, good or bad, they would 
never forget to stop and smell 
the lovely flowers where their 
paths crossed. 

And as they left the bar, the 
people looked at them and said, 
“Who are they? Where are they 
going?” But it really didn’t 
matter. 


Angeles. Be sure to have side 
dish of fresh cherries. MMmm- 
mm! Top with imported beer or 
wine. Add a few tokes before 
serving. 

And for a dinner maybe 
steamed vegetables such as 
corn, squash and green beans 
plus mushrooms and a garden 
salad. Add ‘‘Spike’’ for 
flavoring: it’s an all-vegetable 
product, as with the Lecinnaise. 
Enjoy. 

If there are any questions 
about any items chosen, send a 
note to the Common Sense in 
care of ‘‘Call Vegy.” I'll do my 
best to respond to you. 
Recommended reading—‘‘Raw 
Fruit and Vegetable Juices’’ by 
Dr. Walker. 


Try This One .. 


What's wrong with 
this picture? 























































ALL DRESSED 
UP AND NO 
PLACE TO GO 








Having a pucty? Stow trie 
jpenmindedness. Renta transy 
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Dear Doctor, 

My uncle, a balloon ascen- 
sionist, took a chance. He bailed 
out of a balloon at 30,000 feet in 
the air and took a chance of 
lighting on a load of hay. He 
didn’t make it. What can I tell 
my son about taking chances 
with a record like that in the 
family? 

In Disgrace 


Dear In, 
Had your uncle been a 
younger man, he probably 


would have made it. That's the 
point: don't wait too long in life 
I suggest you read my new 
book, Oral Roberts Looks at the 
Stars ($4.95, Penguin in Bon 
dage Press, New York), for the 
answers to these perplexing 
questions. If all else fails, lie to 
the kid. My father lied tome 


Dear Doctor, 
I'm a_ basketball player, 
currently engaged in the 


playoffs, and I have this sinking 
feeling our team is headed for 
the pile, if you know what | 
mean. The coach would kill me 
if I ever let on how I feel. And! 
can’t play ‘cause my foot i 
infected, and my wife is gonni 
leave me, and how will I pay for 


my new car? Or my ne 
sailboat? You know, I've 
always hated Denver 

Dan Iss¢ 


Dear Dan, 

Let's face it, pal-in baske! 
ball, as in life, there can be on! 
one winner. Try to 
gracefully. Have a long talk 
with your wife. Wreck the ca 
and collect the insurance. And 
don’t trip over your ace ban 
dages, chump 


lose 


Dear Doctor, 

I’ve been dating an eligibl 
bachelor for about a year now 
but several things about hin 
have been troubling me. I'll 
















With 
Over 





| KDear Docto 


By Doctor Walter N. Profyahtz 


spare you the symptoms, but I 
think he’s a little fruity, if you 
know what I mean. However, | 
am unskilled at detecting this 
for sure. How can I be certain 
he's more than a “friend 
We're both practicing Catholic 
and cannot determine this in the 
usual manner. Please rush your 
answer 

Mary Jo Atchoosk 
Dear Mary Jo. 

There's little I can do, since 
you delete the symptoms, but 
general there is one sure way 
knowing. Listed bclow a» 
ANita Bryant's Seven Warnin; 
Signs of Homosexuality 

1. Carrying schoolbook 
funny 

2 Wearing 
backwards 

3. Being nice to policemen 

4. Taking care of Dadd 

5 Wearing 
shirts 

6. Spending too muct 
with girls 

7. Taking yoga 

Hopefully your **fr 
reverse 
What 


wristwat« 


short-sleeve 






S$ terrible ten 


might help 





Bryant's new pamphel 

No Mo. This publicatior 

and you can get one by s 
95 


Ilomeo 







postage, | 
to Anila I 
Building, 711 V 
Cocoloco, Florida 0977 
are guaranteed or y« 
will be spent 





ur mone 


By the way, what do yo 
practicing Catholics practice 
anyway? 


Doctor Profyahtz will be glad 
to answer any question per- 
taining to matters mundane or 
cosmic. Accompany all 4 
questions with a stamped, self- 
addressed envelope and a = 
stuffed Zig-Zag to cover ex- 
penses or at least help him 
forget about them. 


three 


For the women at the 
























table in front of me 


Talking words with hands 
alive 
Communication in the hive 
Still the tongue; learn to talk 
Begin to walk inside your 
mind 
You will find language 
Kay Hilgenberg 
Dream Deferred 
What happens to a dream deferred? 
Does it dry up 
like a raisin in the sun? 
Or fester like a sore- 
And then run? 
Does it stink like rotten meat? 
Or crust and suger over- 
like a syrupy sweet? 


Maybe it just sags 
like a heavy load. 


Or does it explode? 
Langston Hughes 


The Guitarist Tunes Up 


what attentive courtesy he bent 
his instrument; 


Not as a lordly conquerer who could 
Command both wire and wood, 

But as a man witha loved woman might, 
Inquiring with delight 

What slight essential things she had to say 
Before they started, he and she, to play. 


Frances Cornford 
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The Inquiring Photographer 


APP eRe eS eee eee eee eee eee eee eee eee ana «7 
By John F. Crowley 
This week's imperative 
question 
President Carter has urged us 
to cut back our energy con- 
sumption by 10 per cent. How 
are you going to save energy? 





Jake Matsumoto, student: 
“I'm not going to stay home; 


e Bob Bakanen, student: “I’m 
I'll use other people's lights.”’ 


going to get rid of my car—just 
for the summer 





Marion Carter, librarian: 
“Well, I turned off my furnace 
and I walk to work. Four blocks 
I might have to do something 
else.”’ 





Ed Collier, drama instructor 
“If it gets really cold I’m going 
toset my clothes on fire."’ 





i Steve Sterling, student: “Not 
walk so much.” 





Chuck Smith, science whiz: 





Thea Harer, student: “I’m “IT cut back my energy con- 
gonna eat more beans.”’ sumption years ago. I just don’t 
do anything.” 
Lynn Kassler, student 
Shower with another person and 
Janice Leber, working use wood heat 
woman: “I'll sleep 10 hours a 
night and attach a windmill to 
my stereo.”* 





(he 
Dave Rinehart, student and Don Neggiar, se as : Bill Owen, student and bon 
vet: “I'm so broke I've already won't use my electric eyelas! vivant: “I’m shoving my car off 
cut back 30 per cent.”” curler. a cliff, getting a four-slice 


toaster, and eating out more 
often.” 
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"Go home and cover the pages...” 


Writers’ Workshop: Art Demystified 


High school students sit in grade school desks 
waiting for the people identified by their 
programs as Writers to perform. It’s ten o'clock 
on the morning of , April 8 in P322 of 
Clatsop College. The long-awaited Writer's 
Workshop has i 

Kate Wilhelm and Damon Knight, her 
husband, both supremely competent con- 
structors of mystery and science fiction, look a 
bit ill at ease. She carries a manila folder bulging 
with notes and annotated manuscripts sent her 
by students and remarks to one who asks about 
her criticism that her pencil is sharper than any 
scissors, He keeps his hands in his pockets, 

Carol Orlock, a teacher, poet, and science 
fiction writer bravely fights a case of Greyhound 
bus lag while talking with workshop par- 
ticipants. She has arrived from Seattle the night 
before after a many hour trip on the only kind of 
public transportation servicing Astoria. What 
energy she has—a considerable amount—she 
gives to getting people involved in the workshop. 
Before she is through, not many people remain 
at their desks. 

Barry Lopez, author of the visionary work 
Desert Notes: Reflections in the Eye of a Raven, 
searches for someone or something to get in- 
volved with. When he speaks with people, his 
entire attention focuses on them, his eyes looking 
as if they would burn if touched. Perhaps for- 
tunately, for not many seem prepared for such 
intensity; he is not allowed to speak with anyone 
for more than a few minutes; interruptions are 
constant. 

William Stafford—past winner of the National 
Book Award for Poetry, professor of English at 
Lewis and Clark College, and nationally known 
poet—arrives with what looks like an old am- 
munition pack slung over his shoulder and as if 
he were looking for the men’s room. He shakes 
hands gravely and warmly with all he is in- 
troduced to and punctuates his conversation with 
a grin that uses all his face. It is a grin that 
makes people glad to be facing it, or next to it, or 
in the same room with it. 

Jim Heynan and Carol Bangs, poets and man 
and wife, arrive shortly after Stafford, com- 
pleting the cast. He has been described as an 
‘““yp-and-comer” in American poetry. She has 
just gotten her Ph.D. They look comfortable with 
their roles and themselves—he in corduroy and 
glasses, she in denim and long black hair. 

At eleven o’clock, the workshop convenes in 
the gymnasium. The writers sit behind a row of 
folding tables set up on the stage. From there, 
they will address the gathered multitudes, After 
introductions, William Stafford is the first to 
speak. 

He rises and faces the hundred odd people 
gathered to hear him—young and old people, 
writers and appreciators—and speaks of being 
surprised by his poems. He doesn’t exactly know 
where they come from and why they are as they 
are. He acknowledges he knows how to 
write—how to get words down on paper in ef- 
fective order—but says that skill has little or 
nothing to do with the actual producing of a 
poem. His poetry springs from the way he looks 
at the world. 

Damon Knight is next in line. He echoes 
Stafford. He doesn’t know where the ideas for his 
stories come from. He describes how the design 
for an entire story came to him while in the 
men’s room of a restaurant. In the space of time 
it took for the hydraulic door closer to do its 
job—less than two seconds—he had the story. 
The only thing left for him to do was write it 
down, : 

Kate Wilhelm tells of research her material, 
taking pages and pages of notes. She never 
approaches her typewriter to actually write her 
stories until she has all pertinent facts down cold 
and knows exactly what her characters will do 
and how the story will end. But when she does get 
to the actual writing of the story, she claims to 
hardly ever refer to those pages and pages. She 
gives the impression the story flows of itself onto 
the paper. ; 

Carol Orlock senses the theme developing. She 
says as much. Obligingly, she says she could 
adequately speak about the technicalities of 
fitting words together, but does not see that as 
what is needed here. She would rather speak of 
inspiration, although she doesn’t use so bald a 
word. She acknowledges its existence, admits 
she doesn’t know where it comes from either, but 
hopes we'll all come to a better understanding of 
it before the day is over. 


By Russ Hague 


Jim Heynan states that all he knows about is 
growing up in the country and original sin. He 
carries these themes around with him and writes 
about them, He says he can do no other. If a 
person is writing what is inside him or what he 
truly sees, he can help, he says. 

His wife, Carol Bangs, speaks in favor of 
aggression, Poems are all around us, ripe and 
waiting to be plucked from the world by whoever 
will take the trouble to go after them, she says. 
She compares writing to photography: scenes 
and images exist independent of us and our 
cameras—so it is with poetry. The stuff of 
poetry, all the themes and emotions that engage 
us, exists of itself. We select what we can deal 
with and try to capture it on paper. 

Barry Lopez is the last to speak. His key word 
is ‘‘relentless."" According to him, a writer 
cannot let up; he must write. No matter what he 
is writing about, the writer will never let it get 
far from his mind. A writer is what he writes. 

Lopez also wants to ‘‘demythologize” writers. 
Writers do not keep manuscripts in the 
refrigerator, he says. Nor do they, as a rule, 
write on tablecloths or drink too much. To 
demonstrate their ordinariness and give 
examples to follow, some of the writers tell of 
what a typical day for them consists of. All days 
described are different from one another, yet 
none is abnormal. But all make time each day to 
write, 

Time is called on the large session at noon and 
everyone from both sides of the stage, writers 
and participants, descend to the cafeteria to 
lunch. The writers stand in the same lines and sit 
at the same tables as everyone else. They are 
available. Conversations are brief and _ in- 
terruptions plentiful. Stafford allows that the 
hamburgers are exactly like many others he has 
met but eats his hungrily. He speaks of teaching 
as his ‘trade’ and admits the difficulty of ap- 
preciating poetry. He is surrounded by bobbing 
heads and eager grins. Carol Orlock speaks of 
novels she is reading, stories she is writing, and 
wishes aloud she had ordered fish and chips 
rather than a cheeseburger. Carol Bangs talks 
about washing diapers rather than using 
disposables because of her sense of ecology, even 
though she could use the time to write. Her soup 
gets cold as she speaks. 


soon the writers disappear from the lunch 
room. they have gone to read the participants’ 
manuscripts. All except Lopez. He remains and 
converses with all comers while he reads, his 
concentration snapping back and forth. 

At two in the afternoon, the workshop officially 
reconvenes. The plan is for each writer to take a 
room, gather there what students he or she can, 
and somehow transmit the skills of writing. Two 
sessions are planned: the first lasting until 3:30, 
the second until five. Some participants worry 
about whose sessions to attend, but their 
problem is solved for them. The writers decide 
there is safety in numbers. The poets, Stafford, 
Heynan, and Bangs, will together take on the 
aspirants to that form in one room while the 
fiction writers, Wilhelm, Knight, and Orlock, 
gather their apprentices in another. Only Lopez 
is left on his own. His work is neither fiction or 
poetry. He fits in neither room so is given one of 
his own. 

Kate Wilhelm begins the fiction session by 
reading a list of tips on how to get published; 
fourteen items; such as avoiding private jokes, 
knowing how to spell and punctuate, and 
knowing how the story will end before starting to 
write; she touts as the most common errors 
made by fledgling writers. Damon Knight nods 
his head as she reads and adds to points he thinks 
especially important, like using a new 
typewriter ribbon. Questions are asked and 
answered about such things as meaningful detail 
and the virtues of the first person narrative. 

Although she sits at the same table at the head 
of the class as Wilhelm and Knight, Carol Orlock 
takes part in the discussion from the edges. She 
too came with a folder bulging with notes and 
manuscripts but carried no formulae among 
them. At least none she saw fit to read to the 
group assembled. At the end of the session 
quotes the Oxford English Dictionary: ‘A writer 
is one who writes."’ On that basis, she assures all 
gathered there are writers. It’s something she 
thought needed saying—something the par- 
ticipants needed to hear. 


After all the rules are read and assurances 
given, the fiction writers split—Knight and 
Wilhelm at one table, Orlock at another—and 
give individual coaching to participants who 
request it. A student takes the same piece to both 
Orlock and Knight-Wilhelm. Orlock calls it a 
good idea dealt with gamely but in need of more 
thought and sharper skills. She suggests shelving 
it and coming back to it after a period of time 
Wilhelm calls the piece trivial. Knight says an 
editor would not read past the first two pages 
They advocate forgetting about it 

Lopez's room is crowded. Everyone attending 
the workshop seems bent on spending at least a 
little time with him. The door constantly opens 
and closes. Shuffling desks and whispered 
amenities interrupt so frequently they are 
treated as background noise 

He speaks of his work with wild wolves. He 
describes how Kurt Vonnegut was just as 
distracted and uncomfortable as anyone as they 
both covered the night launching of an Apollo 
space flight. He tells how the Woodward and 
Bernstein he knew when he worked for the 
Washington Post were “‘schleppers” like 
everyone else until Watergate fell on them. He is 
talking about what being a writer and living 
writer's life means to him 

A trim and well-dressed older lady asks if he 
supports himself with writing. He says, ‘I never 
talk about that. I write. I seen no connectior 
between that and making money.” 

His talk has been amusing; he tells a good 
story. Even speaking of his home and daily 
routine, he has been affable. But now he acts as if 
in asking this question the woman has profaned 
something holy. The vehemence of his reply 
leaves no doubts about the extent of his devotion 
He has little success in demythologizing writers 

The workshop continues at eight in the evening 
in the Chinook room of the Thunderbird Motel 
William Stafford is to give a reading of his works 
and answer questions. The writers sit at long 
tables on either side of a podium. After in- 
troductions, Stafford approaches tne podium and 
immediatley begins reading on of his poems. His 
selections, short and powerfully delicate poems 
deal with writing, seeing, and being a man 
Between poems he spaks to the audience almost 
as if asking their indulgence—a tone he need not 
have used. 

He reads for only 20 minutes, then goes and sits 
in the audience to better hear the other writers 
read. Carol Bangs reads a few of her poems, 
among them a love sonnet. Carol Orlock reads 
poems she has written on the beauty of using 
words to see with. Jim Heynan reads three works 
classifiable as neither poetry or prose about life 
in the country and original sin. All read warmly: 
all reach the audience 

After the poets finish, the audience asks 
questions, One question asked is, ‘‘Why don’t the 
prose writers read their work?” 

Kate Wilhelm says she feels inadequate and 
embarrassed reading her work. She feels the 
reader must read what she writes to himself and 
let the action play in his imagination to really 
appreciate it. 

Damon Knight says he considers prose an art 
form only distantly related to poetry and, by 
definition, not meant to be read aloud. He 
compares a poem to a small jug containing just 
enough for one sitting. Whereas a story or novel 
is a much larger vessel containing too much to be 
dealt with in one sitting. He relates a few in- 
stances where he has given in to that urge, 
naming John Barth as one of the offenders. 

Barry Lopez says no one has asked him to 
read. 

That oversight is immediately rectified. He 
chooses a passage from Desert Notes entitled 
“Twilight.” As he reads, no one leaves and no 
one appears too embarrassed. The silence 
surrounding his voice lingers a long moment 
after he finishes. 

The workshop is now officially over. A student 
who has taken part in most of the day’s activities 
approaches Carol Orlock as she gathers her 
belongings. They have had a couple of short 
conversations during the day, and he hopes for 
one last bit of advice—one more word of en- 
couragement. She is thinking of getting some 
rest. She sees him coming through the crowd and 
says before he gets to the table, “Go home and 
write. Cover the pages. That's the only way to 
learn.” 

He thanks her. 
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